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Tells of the Terrible Punish-
ment of Man Who Re-
nounces His Country

{The second installment of TFEdward
Everett Hale's *“The Man Without a
Country,” the first of which appeared in
The Times of May 7, is here given.)

All that was near 50 yvears ago, 1§ No-
lan was 30 then, he must have been near
80 when he died. He looked 60 when he
was 40. But he never seemed to me to
chunge a hair afterward. As 1 imagine
his life, from what I have seen and heard
of it, he must have been in every sen,
and yet almost never on land. He must
have known in a formal way more offi-
cers in our service than any man living
knows, He told me onee, with a grave
smile, that no man in the world lived
so methodical & life as he. “You know
the boys say I am the iron mask, and
you know how busy he was.” He said it
did not do for anyone to try to read
all the time, more than to do anything
ekse all the time; but that he read just
five hours a day, “Then,” he said, “1
keep up my notebooks, writing in them
st such and such hours from what T have
been reading; and I include in them my
serapbooks.”  These were very curious
indeed. He had six or eight, of different
sthjects. There was one of history, one
of natural science, one which he called
“Odds and Ends” Iyt they were not
moerely books or extracts lfrom news.
papers.  They lhad bits of plants and
ribbons, shells tied on, and carved seraps
of hone and wood, which he had taught
the men to cut for him, and they weye
beantifully illustrated. He drew admir-
ably. He had some of the funniest draw-
ings there, and some of the most pathet.
ie, that I have ever seen in my life. 1
wonder who will have Nolan's serap-
hooks.

Well, he said his reading and his notes
were hix profession, and that they took
five hours and two hours respectively of
each day. “Then” said he, “every man
should have a diversion as well as a pro-
fession.” My netural history is my di-
version. That took two hours a day
more. The men used to bring him birds
and fish, but on a long cruise he had to
satisfy himself with centipedes and cook-
roaches and ench small game. He was
the only naturalist T ever met who knew
sanything about the habits of the huuse
fily and the mosquito. All those prople
can tell von whether they are Lepidop-
fera or Steptopotera; but as for telling
how woun can get rid of them, or how
they get away from you when you strike
them, why, Linnaeus knew as little of
that as John Foy, the idiot, did. These
nine hours made Nolan's regular daily
“oceupation.” The rest of the time he
talked or walked. Till he grew very
old, he went aloft a great deal. e
always kept up his exercise and I never
heard that he wa= ill. 1f any other man
was ill, he was the kindest purge in the
world; and he knew mare than hali the
snrgeons do, Then if anybody was sick
* or died, or if the captain wanted him to
on any otler océasion, he was alwuys
ready to read pravers, [ have remarked
tlut he read beautifully.

My own nequaintance with Philip No-
lan began sx or eight vears after the
war, on my first voyage after 1 was ap-
pointed o midshipman. Tt was in the
finst dovs after our slave trade treaty,
while the reigning honse, which was still
the honse of Virginia, had still a sort
of sentimentalism about the suppression
of the horrors of the middle passage, and
sometliing was sometimes dope that way.
We were in the south Atlantic on that
business. From the time 1 joined, 1 be-
lieve | thought Nolan was a sort of lay
chaplain—a chaplnin with a blue coat, I
never asked about him. Everything in
the ship was strange to me. ] knew it
wis green to ask questions, and 1 sup-
pose 1 thought there was a “Plaim But.
tons” on every ship. We had him to
dine in our mess onee a week, and the
caution was given that on that day noth
ing wus to be said about home. But if
they had told ws not te suy anvthing
about the planet Mars or the book of
Denteronomy, I should not have asked
why; there were a great many things
which seemed to me to have as little rea-
son, 1 first came to nnderstand any-
thing about “the man without a coun-
try” one day when we overbnuled a dirty
little s¢hooner which had slaves on board.
An officer was sent to tuke eharge of her,
and after a fow minutes he sent bhuck his
hoat to ask that someone might be sent
him who could speak Portuguese. We
were ull looking over the rail when the
message came, and we sll wished we
could interpret, when the captain asked
who spoke Portuguese. Bul none of the
officers did: and just as the captain was
sending forward to ask if any of the
people could, Nolan stepped ont and said
he should be glad to interpret, if the
capiain wished, as he understood the lan-

Juice of Lemons!
How to Make Skin
White and Beautiful

At the cost of a small jar of ordinary
cold eream one can prepare a full quar-
ter pint of the most wonderful lemon
skin softener and complexion benutifier,
by squeezing the juice of two fresh lem-
ond into a bottle containing three ounces
of orchard white. Care should be taken
to strain the juice through a fine eloth so
no lemon pulp gets in, then this lotion
will keep frosh for months, Every wom-
an knows that lemon juice is used to
bleach and remove, such blemishes as
sallowness, freckles and tan and is the
ideal skin softener, smoothener and
beautifier,

Just try it! Get three ounces of or-
chard white at any pharmacy and two
lemons from the groeer and make up a
quarter pint of this sweetly fragrant
lemon lotion and massage it daily into
the face, neck, arme and hands. 1t nat-
urally should help to soften, freshen,
bleach and bring out the roses and beau-
ty of any skin. It is wonderful  to
smoothen rough, red hands. ~Adv.

found already, had worked for the Por-
tuguese on the coast at Pernando Po,

“Tell them they are free” soid
Vaughan; “and tell them that these ras.
cals are to be hanged as soon as we can
get rope enough.”

Nolan explained it in such Portuguese
as the Kroomen could understand, and
they in turn to such of the negroes as
could understand them. Then there was
such a vell of delight, elinching of fists,
leaping and dancing, kissing of Nolan's
feet. and a general rush made to the
hogshend by way of spontaneous worship
of Vaughan as the deus ex maching of
the occasion,

“Tell them,” said Vaunghan, well
pleased, “that I will take them all to
Cape Palmas.”

This did not answer so well. Cape
Palmas was practically as far from the
homes of most of them as New Orleans
or Rio Janeiro was; that is, they would
be eternally separated from home there.
And their interpreters, as we could un-
derstand, instantly said, “Ah, non Palm-
ag," and began to propose infinite other
expedients in most voluble language.
Viaughan was rather disappointed at this
result of his liberality, and a<ked Nolan
eagerly what they said. The drops stood
on poor Nolan's white forehead as he
hushed the men down, and said:

“He says, ‘Not Palmas' He says,
Take us home, take us to our country,
take us to our own house, take us to
our pickaninnies and our own women.'
He says he has an old father and mother
who will die if they do not see him
And this one says he left his people all

thém, and that these devils canght him
in the bay just in sight of home, and
that he has never seen anybady from
home since then, And this ohe says”

| choked out Nolan, “that he lins not heard

a word from his home in six months,
while he has been locked up in an in-
fernal barracoon.

Vapghan always said he grew gray
himself while Nolan struggled through
this interpretation. I. who did not un.
derstand anything of the passion in-
volved in it, saw that the very elements
were melting with fervent heat, and that
somathing was to pay somewhere. Even
the negroes themselves stopped howling
they saw Nolan's agony, and
Vaughan's almost equal agony of sym-
pathy. As quick as he conld get words,
he sajd:

“Tell them yes, yes; tell them they
shall go to the mountains of the moon,
if thevy will, If I sail the schooner
through the Great White desert, they
shall go home!”

And after some fashion Nolan said so.
And then they all fell to kissing him
again and wanted to rub his nose with
theirs.

But he could not stand it long: and
getting Vaughan to say he might go
back, he beckoned me down into our boat,
As we lay back in the stern sheets and
the men guve way, he said to me:
“Youngster, let that show vou what it
is to be without & family, without
home, and without a country. And
vou are evar tempted to say & word or

as

tween yon and vour family, vour home,
and vour country, pray God in his mercy
to take yvou that instant home to his own
heaven. Stick by your family, bov: for
goet you have a self, while you do every
thing for them. Think of
bov; write and send, and talk about ii

your home

free, as that poor blanck sluve is doing
now, And for your country, hoy.” and
the words rattled in his throst, “and for
that flag,” and he pointed to the ship,
“mever dream & dream but of sarving her
as she bids you, though the service carry
you through a thousand he No mat
ter what happens to vou
fiatters you or who abuses
look st another flag, never let
piasa but you pray God 1o bless that flug.
Remember, boy, that behind all these
men vou have to do with, behind officers,
and government, and pedple even, there
ia the country herself, your country, and
that vou belong to her a= vou belong to
vour own mother. Stand by her, boy, as
vou would stand by vour mother, if those
devils there had pot hold of her to-day!”

I was frightened lo death by his calm

noe

N, never

guage. The captain thanked him, ftted
out another boat with him. and in this
boat it was my luek to go,

When we got .there, it was such o
soene as you seldom see, and never want
to. Nastiness bevond account, and chaos |

midst of the
ETeat many of the ne-

vhat there

run loose in the NARLINIEasS,
I'here were not a
groes; but by way of making
were understand that they free,
Vanrhar had their bandoufls and
anklecuff: knocked off, and, Yor conveni
ence sake, was putting them upon the

wore
had

rascials of the schooner's crew, The ne
groes were, most of them, vut of the
hold, and swarming all round the Jdirty

deck. with a central throng surrounding
Vaughan and addressing him in every
dislect and patois of a dialest, from the
Zulu elick up to the Parisian of Beledel
jereed,

As we came on deck, Vaughan looked
¥ 1

whiich he

down from a ogahead, on ha
mounted in desp - and sad

"For God's sake, is Lhe vho |
can make these wretches 1 tawd
somel hing I'he men gave them rum
and that i not quiet them, 1 knocked
hint big fellow down twice, and that did
net soothe him And thea T talked
. al them togeihor: and
I ' ' T that
an ko § ch

b " [ Tl
an one two line looking NAroomen
wile dragged out, vwho, as it had been

hard passion: but I blundercd out that

(T wonld, by all that was hoiv, and that
|T had never tho of doing anvthing
lelee. He hardly = d to hewr me; but
he did, almost in & whis 5 ‘O, if
funybody had said so o me when T was
|lof your age!™

1 think it was this half onfidence of
chis, which 1 never shosed. for 1 never
told this story till nos h afterwnrd
| made us great irnends e was very
Kind to me. Often he =al up. or even
gob up, at night to walk the deck with
mo when it wrs my walch, He explained
fo me & gTeal feal of my math natie=
He lent me and

helved me about

sk tron
pomanent
and reduces unnatusal
calor, lieal for comecting
Lreasy sking,

| Couraud’'s

Qrignial Gream

Send oc. for Trial Sim
FERIL T. HOPKINS & SON, New Ym

sick, and paddled down to come nnd help |

a |
i

[best he could his self-appointed punish- | had not seen before a great map of the
meat, rather less social, perhaps. with | Unitdd States, as he had deawn it from
new men whom he did not know, but|memory. and which he had there to loak

to do a thing that shall put a bar he- |

my reading, He pever alluded so dirvect-
ly to his story agnin; but from one and
another officer I huve learned, in 30 years,
what T am telling, When we parted
from him in St. Thomas harbor, at the
end of our cruise, I wus more sorry than
I can tell. I was very glud to meet him
again in 1830; wnd later in life, when
I thought I had some influence jn Wash
ington I moved henven and earth to have
him dischurged. But it was like getting
u ghost out of prison, They pretended
there wius no such man, and never was

stich a man. They will say so at the de- |
Perhaps they do net |

partment now!
know. It will not be the first thing in
the service of which the depurtment ap-
penrs to know nothing!

There & a story thut Nolan met Burr
once on one of our vessels, when a party
of Americans came on hoard in the Medi-
terranean. But this | believe to be a
lie; or rather, it is u myth, ben trovato,
involving a tremendous blowing-up with
which he sank Burr, asking him how
he liked to be “without a country.” But
it is clear, from Burr's life, that nothing
of the sort could have happened; and 1
mention this only as an illustration of
the stories which get a.going where
there is the least mystery at bottom.

So Philip Nolun had his wish fulfilled,

Poor fellow, he repented of his folly, and |

then, like a msn, submitted to the fate
he huad asked for. He never intention-
ally added to the difficulty or delicacy of
the charge of those who had him in hold.
Accidents would happen; but they never
happened from his fault. Lieutenant
Truxton told me that when Texas was
annexed., there was a careful discussion
among the officers, whether they should
get hold of Nolan's handsome set of
maps, and cut Texas out of if, from the
map of the world and the map of Mex-
ico. The United States had been out
out when the atlas was bought for him.
But it was voted rightly enough, that
to do this would be virtually to reveal
to him what had happened, or, as Harry
Cole said, to make him think old Burr
had succeeded. So it was from no fault
of Nolan’s that a great botch happened
at my own table, when, for a short time,
I was in command of the George Wash-
ington corvette, on the South American
stution. We were lyving in the La Plata
and some of the officers who had been
on shore and had just joined again, were
entertaining us with acconnts of their
misadvantures in riding the half-wild
horses of Buenos Aires. Nolan was at
table, and was in an unusually bright
and talkative mood. Some story of a
tumble reminded him of an adventure of
his own, when he was catching wild
horses in Texas with his brother Stephen,
at & time when he must have heen quite
a boy. He told the story with a good
deal of spirit—so0 muech 8o, that the si
lence which often follows a good story
hung over the table for an instant, to
be usked, perfectly unconsciously,
“Pray, what has become of Texas?
After the Mexicans got their independ
ence, 1 thought that province of Texas
would come forward very fast, It ie
really one of the finest regions on earth;
it is the Italy of this continent., But 1

have not seen nor heard a word of Texas |

for near 200 years."”

There were two Texan officers at the
table., The reason he had never heard
of Texas was that Texas and her affairs
had been painfully out of his newspapers
simee Avstin began his settlements; =o
that, while he read of Honduras and
Tamaulipas, and, till quite lately. of
California, this virgin provinee, in which
his brother had traveled so far, and | be
lieve, had died, had ceased to be with
him, Walters and Williams, the two
Texas men, looked grimly at each other
and tried not to laugh. Edward Morris
had his attention attracted by the third
link in the chain of the captain’s chan
delier. Watrous was seized with a con-
vulsion of sneezing. Nolan hinself saw
that something was to pay, he did not
know what., And I, as master of the
feast, had to say:

“Texas is out of the map, Mr. Nolan.
Have you seen Captain Back's curious
account of Sir Thomas Roe's welcome ™

After that cruise I never saw Nolan
again. [ wrote to him at |east twice u
yvenr, for in that voyage we became even
confidentisdly intimate; but he never
wrote to me. The other men tell me
that in those 15 yvears he aged very fast,
as well he might indeed, but that he was
utill the same gentle, uncomplaining, si-
lent sufferer that he ever was, bearing ns

more anxious, apparently, than ever to
sorve and belriend and teach the boys

| some of whom T'l-l‘.'_\' seemed Lo worsh "

And now

let it be nearer and nearer to your|
thought, the farther you have to travel |
from it; and rash to it, when vou are

atter who |

a might |

|
|
|

him,
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MAKE A BIG
HIT WITH ME!

it seems the dear old fel-

Very Severe Case Of
Dandruff. Ktching Was
Terrible. Lost Sleep.
Healed By Cuticura.

"“"For several months | was troabled
with a very severe case of dandruff which
greatly irmtated my scalp. The itching
was ternble, causng loss

of sicep, and sore erup-
tions formed that caused
untold  aguomy. Scales
3 ared and my hair
lost its gloss and became
dul a'nT dry.

“At last 1 hearnd of

S Curicuns Soap and Oint-

ment so 1 parchased a box of Cuticura
Ointment and used it constantly on my
and 1 also used the Cuticura Scap
wash my hair. | continued, and at the
end of another week | was ~ompletely
healed. Sk I have not been
botherad with any «kin o iptrouble.”*
(Signed) Miss M. E. Gammons, 122
Commaonwealth Ave , Attleboro Falls,
Mass., Sept. 27, 1916

1 vour skin is alreadv healthy and
clear, keep it #0 by using Cuticura Soap

e ther

for tollet purposes, asmsted now and
then by wuches of Cuticura Chntment
1o snthe and heal any tendency 0 irm-
"

at fea - T Fhnrness
For Free Samgle Each by Returm
Mail, sl ard:  “Cuticura,
Depl. R Boston.” Sold everywhere

on

FELT LIKE A NE
PERSON

After Taking Oniy One Box Of
“Fruit-a-tives”

Easr Smre Hanbovr,
1t is with great pleasure that T writs
to tell you of the wenderful benefits 1
have received from taking “Fruit-a-
tives'. For years, I was a dreadful
sufferer from Comstipation and Head-
aches,and 1 was miserable in every way.
Nothing in the way of medicines seemed
to help me. Then I finally tried
“Fruita-tives’ and the effect was
splendid. After taking oae box, I feel
like a new person, to haye relief from
those sickening Headaches''.
Mrs. MARTHA DEWOLFE.
BOe. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 250.
At all dealers or seta postpaid by Fruit
a-tives Limited, Ogdensburg, N.Y,

low is dead, He has found a home at
lnst, and a country.

Sinee writing this, and while consider-
ing whether or no I would print it, as a
warning to the young of to-day of what
it is to throw away a country, I have re-
ceived from Danforth, who is on board
the Levant, a letter which zives an ac-
count of Nolan's last hours. It removes
all my doubts aboat telling this story,

To understand the first words of the
letter, the non-professional reader should
remember that after 1817 the position of
every officer who had Nolan in charge
wis one of the greatest delicacy. The
government had failed to renew the or-
der of 1807 regarding him. What was &
man to do?! Should he let him go?
What, then, if he were c&lled to account
by the department for viclating the or-
der of 1807t Should he keep him? What
then, if Nolan should be liberated some
duy, and should bring an action for false
imprisonment or kidnaping against every
man who had had 4 ‘m in charge?® I urge
and pressed this upon Southard, snd 1
have reason to think that other officers
did the same thing. DBut ihe secretary
always said, ae they so often do at Wash-
ington, that thers were no special orders
to give, and that we must act on our
own judgment. That means, “If you
succeed, vou will be sustained; if you
fall, you will be disavowed."” Well, as
Danforth says, all that is over now,
though I do not know but T expose my-
self to A criminal prosecution on the evi
dence of the very revelation I am muk-
ing.

Here is the letter:

“levant, 2d. 2 m. 8 151 d. W

“Dear Fred—I try to find heart and
life to tell you that it s all over with
dear old Nolan, T have been with him

jon this voyage more than [ ever was,
{and 1 can understand wholly now the
way in which you used to speak of the
dear old fellow I could see that he was
not strong, but | had no idea that the |
end was so near. The doctor had been

watching him very earefully, and vester |
day morping came to me and told me |
that Nolun was not so well, and had not |
left his stateroom-—-a thing | never re

| member before. He had let the doctor |
|l"'T|J!' and =ee him as Le lay there, !'h'-i
| first time the doctor had been in the

etateroom, and he =aid he should like to |
s¢e me, Oh, dear! do you remember the |
mysleries we bovs used to invent about
hi= room, in the old Intrepid days? Well,
I went in, and there, to be sure, the punr:
fellow lny in his berth, smiling pleasant- |
Iy s he gave me his hand, but looking |
very frail. I could not help a j:fnih‘l'.'[
round, which showed me what a Iitt!l"I
shrine he had made of the box he was|
lving in. The Stars and Stripes were
triced up above and around a picture of
Washington, and he had painted a ma ;
jestic eagie, with lightnings blazing from
hix beak nnd his foot just clasping the
whole globe, which his wings overshad-
owed. The dear old boy saw my glance,
and said, with a sad smile, ‘Here, you |
see, I have n country!” And then he|
pointed to the foot of his bed, where I!

upon aa he lay,
were on it, in large letters

Quaint, queer old names |
Indiana Ter

| ritory,” ‘Mississippd  Territory,' unli
‘Louisiani,” a= 1 supposed our fathers|
learned such things: but the old fellow
had patehed in Texas, too; he had car

his woestorn boundary all the way to |
the Paeitie, but on that shore he had de- |
lined nothing ‘

“i%h, Dantorth,” he said, ‘f know | am
ving Surely

-
Stop!

il

\ I eannot ot homs
will tell me samething uow
Do pot speak LIl T say what | am sure
vou know, that there is pot in this ship 1
thiat there is Americn- God bless
# more loyal man than I, There|
be n man who loves the old fMag
tor it as | do
fer it as 1 do. There are 34 stars in it |
now, Danforth | thank that,
though T do not know whut their names
are, There has never tuken |
away; I thank God for that. 1 know by |
| that, that there has nover been Any suc

yini

ton!
atop!
1

ot in
her!

cannot
s 1 do,

I prays or hojpues

God for

been one

|cessful Burr. Oh, Danforth, Danforth,'|
e sighed out, ‘how like a wretched |
Inight's dream a bov's jdea of personal |

inme or of Beparate BOVETeignty seems,

when one looks back on it after such a

|1|‘f s mine! Bot tell me —tel) me some

thing—tell me evervthing, Imnforth, be- |
" |

fore 1 die!

“Ingham, 1 swear to vou that | felt
| ke a momster that | had pot told bhim
l—-\--r\thn:-_' betfore. Danger or no danger, |
delicacy or no delicacy, who wus 1 that
all this time wer this dear, sainted old
I'|l'u'; who had » muated, in his
whole man ness of
bov's freason smid 1, °1

I tell vou { i ask about
» \ ] = |

i { e F wi] | ' it i r # ver

huit i\ ald Le presse ny hand
nd said wl bile ¢ thelr
names,” | i | ttel the
ta n the T t i |
! M alher It i
| Ve e \i lnsdran
end Mi : }
\ecla v}
i \ 1 |
AY
t
'
| W -
1 14 '
- t L}
. 4 | g -
¥
]~ Ve - - ttad .
Ao n Lhat anotre. thoug shioe

et HEaTE w0, miicle. Shnd The menl Ee Mother P

suid, laughing, ‘brought off w good deal
Then He went back—heav-
to msk about the Chesp-

besides furs.”
ens, how far

peake, and what was done to Barron for
surrendering her to the Leopard, anid |
e |

whether Burr ever tried sgain, and
ground his teeth with the only poassion
he showed. But in & moment that waa
over, snd he said, ‘God forgive me, for
| am sure I forgive him." Then he asked
about the old war—told me the
story of his serving the gun the day we
took the Java—asked about dear old
David Porter, as he ealled him. Then
he sottled down more quietly, and very
happily, to hear me tell in un hour the
history of 60 veurs,

“How 1 wished it had been somebody
who knew something! But 1 did ss well
a8 I eould. I told hitn of the English
war, | told him about Fulten and the
steamboat beginning. 1 told him about
old Seott and Juckson; told him all I

could think ubout the Mississippi, and |

New Orleans, and Texas, and his own
old Kentucky. And do yvou know he
asked who was in command of the "Le-
gion of the West?" 1 told him it was n
very gallant officer named Grant, and
that by our Inst news, he was nbout to
extablish his headquarters at Vickshurg
Then, *Where was Vicksburg?' I worked
that out on the map: it was about a
hundred miles, more or less, above his
old Fort Adams; and 1 thought Fort
Adams must be a rmin now, ‘It must be
at old Vick's plantation,’ said he; ‘well,
that is a change!’

“1 tell you, Ingham, it was a hard
thing to condense the history of half a
century into that talk with a sick man.
And 1 do not know what 1 told him—of
emigration, and the means of it—of
steamboats and railronds and telegrapha
~of inventions and books and literature
—af the colleges and West Point and the
naval school—but with the queerest in
terruptions that ever vou heard. You
see it was Robinson Crusoe asking all
the accumulated questions of 66 years.

“1 remember he asked, all of a sudden,
who was president now; and when I
told him, he asked if old Abe was Gen.
Benjumin Lincoln's son. He said he met
old General Lincoln when he was quite

a boy himself, at some Indian treaty.|

I said no, that old Abe was & Kentuckian
like himself, but [ could not tell him of
what family; he had worked up from
the ranks. 'Good for him!’ cried Nolan;
‘I am glad of that. As 1 have brooded
and wondered, 1 have thought otur danger
wits in keeping up those regular succes-
sions in the first families. Then [ got
talking about my visit to Washington,
I told him of meeting the Oregen con-
gressman, Harding:; 1 told him about
Smithsonian and the exploring expedi-
tion; I told him about the eapitol—and
the statues for the pediment—and Craw-
ford’s ‘Liberty’—and Greenough’s Wash-

ington; Ingham, 1 told him everything |

I vould think of that would show the

| grandeur of his country and its prosper-

ity.
“And he drank it in, and enjoyed it as

true |

Dr. Caldwell’s Syrup Pepsin
| Is a Dependable Family

| Laxative

Nearly all the sickness ineident to a
baby's Tife is due to constipation, or
innetion of the bowels, At the first in-
| dication of irregularity in this import-
ant function, relief should e aforded
promptly, A mild laxutive shonid be
administered to gently off  the
leongested waste apd leave the stomach

Carry

and bowels free to periorm  their als
[lotted tasks.
Of the various remedies recommend-

ed to relieve constipation, the combina-
tion of simple Insative herbs with pep-
| sin, as prescribed by Dr. W. B Cald-
well and sold in drag stores under the
name of Dr. Caldwell’s Syrup Pepsin,
lis the most effactive. It containg no opi-
ate or narcotic drug, is pleasant to the
taste, mild and gentle in action, and
 quickly brings the desired relief in an
| easy, natural manner.

Mrs. C. J. Douglas, Mason. 1L, writes
that she cannot say enough in praise of
Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin as a de-
pendable family laxative. Little Mary
Eva had been badly constipated until
they tried Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin,
| which brought the first natural relief
' the child had had in two weeks,

raises liemedy
That Relie_vgd Her Baby

J
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Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin iz sold in
drug stores everywhere and costs only
fifty cents a bottle. To avoid imitations

andl ineflective substitutes be sure to
Bee thut a facsimile of Dr. ('ilidwl‘l_l'!
ask for Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin.

signature and his portrait appear on
the yellow carfon in which the bottle
IfF‘ packed. A trial bottle, free of charge,
| can be obtained by writing to Dr. W,
B, Caldwell, 455 Washington 8t, Mon-
ticello, Nhinois, for whom this advertise-
ment s published.

I cannot tell you. He grew more and
more silent, vet I never thought he was
tired or faint. 1 gave him & gliss of
| water, but he just wet his lips and told
jme not to go eway, Then he usked me
to bring the Presbyterian ‘Book of Pub-
liec Prayer,' which lay there, and said,
with a smile, that it would open at the
| right place—and so it did. There wns
{ his double red mark down the page; I
| knelt down and read, and he repeated
with me, ‘For ourselves and our country,
O gracious God, we thank thee, that,
notwithstanding our manifold transgres-
sions of thy holy laws, thou hast con-
tinued to us thy marvelous Kindness'—
|au|d 50 to the end of that thanksgiving
Then he turned to the end of the same
book, and [ read the words more familiar
to me: ‘Most heartily we beseech thee
with thy favor to behold and bless thy
servant, the president of the United
States, and all others in authority’
and the rest of the Episcopal collect,
‘Danforth,’ said he, ‘I have repeated those
prayers night and morning, it is now
55 years' And then he said he would
go to sleep. He bent me down over him
|and kissed me: and he said, ‘Look in my
Rible, Danforth, when I am gone.’
went away.

“But I had no thought it was the end.

And I}

II thought he was tired and would sleep,

I knew he was happy, and I wanted him
[ to be alone,
| “But in #n hour, when the doctor went
lin gently. he found Nolan had breathed
|his life away with a smile. He had
{something pressed close to his lips, IIE
[ wag his father's badge of the Order of
Cineinnati.

“We looked in his Bible, and there was
a slip of paper, at the place where he
had marked the text

““They desire & country, even a heav-
enly: wherefore God is not ashamed to
be called their God: for he hath prepared
for them a city.'

“On this slip of paper he had written:

“‘Bury me in the sea; it has been my
home, and 1 love it. Dot will not some-
ope set up a stone for my memory at
Fort Adams or at Orleans, that my dis-
grace may not be more than 1 ought to
iim.u'? Say on it:

In Memory of
PHILIP NOLAN
Lieutenant
in the Army of
the United States,

“‘He loved his country as no other
man has loved her; but no man deserved
| less at her hands™
{The end.)
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A Zitdle Stick of
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Makes the Whole World Kin/!

. No climate affects it for the package pro-
tects it . .« 50 WRIGLEY'S goes 10

all parts of the

world: bigh, low. hot,

cold: in all seasons, 10 all ciasses—

And the happy owner, near or far, who
orens the savory, flavory packet finds
the contents fresh, clean, wholesome
and deliclous, always.

(lt aids appetite and digestion. allays thirst,
gives comfort . . « and best of all

Keer them
in mind

Chew It after
every meal—
see how much
better vou wiil
feel.
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